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W EVERY SINCE THE CHI 
W /YE THAT MONTANA MILLS, 



CHIEF MARSHAL ALERTED ' 

IAS. THE NOTORIOUS BANDIT 

. ■_'nT_ “C'Jr >-AYENNE COUNTY AND WAS SEEN > n 

HBADIMS IN THIS DIRECTION, I'VE BEEN SCOURING THE HILLS FOR — *■ 
^Hliw: BUT I HAVEN'T HAD ANY LUCK--*VA/r.' THERE'S AUGHT IN THAT 
■Til llllMinftll |||T» OLD DESERTED SHACK UPAHEAD.' 

d i Ai illli '"ayse its Montana; 



.HOPALONC CASSIDY is based on ihe character originated by CLARENCE E, MULFORt 



I'D BETTER TAKE A LOOK ^ 
THROUGH THE WINDOW AND 1 
I SEE WHO IT IS BEFORE I GO ‘ 
bustins i is movtaha: 
I THAT'S ALL I WANT TO KNOW.- 



. WHAT THE 

(6UU>:) HOPALONS 
, CASSIDY' 



thats right Montana: 

T Owl LAMP UTM 
TT EASY FOR ME TO FIND ' 



HOPALONC CASSIDY. Dec., 1951. 
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HOPALONG CASSIDY 




(groan) l SHOULD HAVE REALIZE!? 
THE RCC«: HE'S PROBABLY FAR 
OFF 0V NOW.' IT'S PAST DAWN A 
r ALREADY : pP 



I'D BETTER (SET SACK TO MV > 
OFFICE AND SEE IF ANYTHING 
HAS DEVELOPED: THERE ARE I 
POSTERS ABOUT MONTANA ALL 
OVER TOWN.' MAYBE SOMEONE 
SPOTTED HIM AFTER HE GAVE 
ME THE SLIP AND CAN HELP J 
-1 ME (SET ON HIS TRAIL -Xl 
♦tf y. j - ASAIN.' J I. 



^ I'VE GOT TO FIND MONTANA 
600N: no town is safe WITH 
THAT MARINS CROOK — 



I’M MONTAN 

vmWl 



i eius mistaken pc 
LWAVS BEING CHA£ 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




REALLY/THERE'S no rbason 
E HIM, \ FOR YOU TO SUFFER, 
MIGHT / FOR YOUR BROTHER. 
LINS JTDMCMOW I’U. TELL 
JTV.' } EVERYONE IN TOWN 

f e to v who you are: they 

IONS J SHOULD LEAVE YOU r' 

t: m \ alone then : 



it i MAuzeo i ll never have any 

S . 

v . 

«N 1 CO, HOPALONG? 1 CANT GO ON 

. 

ITHER BE KILLED OR JAILED RDR 
CRIME 



THANKS Hur* 

I KNEW YOU’I 
HELP me; 



Sfissil hopalong.-eut] 
IS A he sure had ME 
rs J fooled; hes the i 

EXACT IMAGE op s 

■me PICTURE ON THOSE 
fftTMONTANA WANTED • 



DON'T BE ALARMED? Tl 
ISN'T MONTANA MILLS.' 
HIS twimbroth er : HE 

WANTS A ROOM 
FOX THE NIGHT 



1 SURE MY REAL *~ 
j manolb ispeter 
BORLMN 'silver f 
creek county Ji 
- MONTANA: V 






WA.WA, X sure put it over on ■ 

POPE, HCPALONG.' HE FELL FOR i 
PHONY STORY 'BOUT ME BEING / 
TANA'S TWIN BROTHER.; WITH H 
HELP I'LL BE ABLE TO LIVS HVAR 
TWIN RIVER WITH ALLTHEMONE' 
STOLE ON THE JOBS I'VE ALREA 
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THAR'S HOWALONG ■' (GULP! I HE S GOING ^ 
INTO THE TELEGRAPH OFFICE i MAVBE HE ^ 
PlDMT BELIEVE MB AFTER ALL AND IS WIRING 
TO MV MOM* TOWN TO FIND OUT IF 1 r—r^k 
REALLY HAD A TWIN . 

_ brother: — r r ~ r " ‘ “ rr ^^ '■ *-* 



THAT MUST ee WHY HE A 
handle and WHAR 1 WAI 
Him, HE'S TOO SMART.' X 
FlG&RE H GO CHECK UR 
-V ON MV STCRV ' • 



WITH THE HELP OF THIS LARIA 
I'LL BE ABLE TO GET OUT Of 
THIS HOTEL THE BACK WAV. 
THEN I'LL GO AROUND THE 
FRONT AND HOLO UP THE 
CLERK DOWNSTAIRS.' j 



I THOUGHT ^ 

/ERE upstairs; 
/) HOW DID YUI 
OUTJ I DIDN'T _. 



/talking 'bout; 

I NEVER WAS 



7AUSTM REFERRING 
MV TWIN BROTHER 






I'M MONTANA Mias.’ / 
AND THIS ISA HOLDUP. 
NOW EMPTY OUT YOUR 

- 

THIN© CWER TOME _/ 
AND DO NT MAKE A JL 



a’llthar) BOM' 



HOPALONG CASaoy 




) YET HOP-UJMl 
'WHA+5T NAT? 



r hopalomz: L > 
MONTANA MILLS 
JUST ROBBED THE 
SAFE AND BEAT , 



WHAT'S 

THE 



IT MUST HAVE BEEN jBUT IT COULDN'T HAVE BEEN 
THE “TWIN" FROM 4 THE HOMBRE UPSTAIRS.' 
Uf?™ 1 * 5 ! ,L£5*LL. I HS COULDN'T HAVE GOTTEN 
BEUEVE THERE ABE 7 DOWNSTAIRS WITHOUT MV 
TWO B BOTHERS.' -w " SEEING HIM BECAUSE . — 
^ ^LA. THERE'S ONLY ONE T 
- — , WAY DOWN.' 



■IAVE CLIMBED DOWN.' WE CAN PBOVE IT 
'ELVES.' LETS TAKE A LOOK IN HIS 4 
' NOT THERE, VVE'LL KNOW HE'S ■ 

VHO D O IT AND TUAT tucdcc 



HE MUST BE.' *A MAYBE I 
AND MEANWHILE JCAN-STIO 
MONTANA VcATCH HIM 
CLEANED OUT T WHICH WA' 
THE SAFE AND I DIP HE GO': 
IS GETTING 

.away : J ^ gjn r r " 



UMMM : ^ 
I MAYBE HE 
.REALLY IS 
] MONTANA'S 
^ BROTHER.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




A few seconds later. 



NOW'S MV CHANCE TO BEAT IT 
FOR SOCO-iN THE OPPOSITE 
direction: bv the time hop- 
ALONG GIVES UP THE CHASE 
AND COMES BACK. I 'LL BE FAR 
AWAY: AND WHEN HE FINDS OUT 
THERE ACE NO TWINS AND I'M 
THE REAL MONTANA, HE WON'T 
BE ABIE TO DO A THING ABOUT 



THERE GOES THE GREAT N | 
CASSIDY RUSHING OFF ON A 1\> 
WILD GOQSECHASS.' I PUR- 
POSBLY RODE OFF BEFORE SO ’ 

‘ 

HE DIDN'T KNOW THAT I TURNED/ 1 
RIGHT BACK AND 
CLIMBED UPSTAIRS M 
■ AGAIN ; AH 



HA, I SURE PUT IT OVER ON THE 
GREAT HOPALONG .' NOW TO GET 
M OUT OP HYAR; ...jirT' 



hu h ?.' h 
(gulp:) ^ 

HOPALONG.' 



THAT'S RIGHT.' I ONLY I 
N RODE OFF TO PE- 
| CEIVE YOU— JUST AS 
'•/you DECEIVED THE J 
' CLERK .' I SAW I 
THROUGH YOUR WHOLE I 
YOU'D BE TRYING TO A 
RIDE OFF IN THE ^ 
OPPOSITE DIRECTION^ 



WELL, I'M STILL 
GETTING AWAY 
AND YOU'RE 
NOT GOING II 
TO STOP ,A§ 



| I KNOW.' 8UT HE CERTAINLY 
1 HAS TWIN TROUBLES NOW.' HS 
S NOT ONLY HAS TO SERVE EXT 
) TIME FOR BREAKING OUT O 
JAIL, BUT ALSO A NEW . 



SENTENCE FOR ROBBING 
. THE HOTEL .' 





Sin Quarterback — World Clumping Cliviland Browns 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




Scientific Sap 



VUP.' WHAT 
•BOUT THEM' 



JEEPERS,\ 

WHAT L— 

IS IT ? A COME 
INSIDE t 



THAT’S 

RIGHT.' 



1 WELL, I’V£ FOUND OUT * 
THAT WHEN YUH TIE THEIR 
^lEOS, THEYBECOME DEAF: 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




SEE? IT’S ONI 
RIGHT H AND N 
I’M GOING TC 
COMMAND IT T 
JUMP TO MT 
LEFT HAND. 1 



TO MT LEFT HAND.' 

IT DID IT.' THAT SHOWS 
(HD MT COMMAND. 1 
CORRECT ? , -> 



NOW WE COME TO THE J 
SECOND PART OF THE 
EXPERIMENT.' ALL I NEED 
IS THIS PIECE OF 
, THREAD/ > 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




NOW I’M GOING TO 
COMMAND IT TO JUMI 
LIKE IT PIP BEFORE .' 



THEREFORE I HAVE SCIENTIFICALLY 
PROVEN THAT WHEN YUH TIE R PIER’S 
■ lESS, IT BECOMES DEAF • 



NOBODY SHOULD BE AS 
STUPID AS WHITEY WHISK 
AND GET AWAY WITH IT.' 1 
GOINS TO FIX HIM -“WIT 
HIS OWN EXPERIMENT.' 



(GASP) 

\f//\ 



JUMPING JEHOSHAPWAT/ 1 
" YUH’VE MADE A MARVELOUS A 
DISCOVERT, WHITEY WHISMER5.' 
AND DO VUH KNOW SOMETHING? 
HUMAN BEINGS ARE AFFECTED > 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




OKAY. 



(UUP!) HE’S GOING . 



HUH ? SAY, THAT’S WRONG .' 1 
I’M NOT DEAF.' THE ONLY A 
REASON I CAN’T JUMP— “ 
CGULP) WHAR ARE YUH GOING ? 
DON’T LEAVE ME LIKE THIS.' 

. I CAN’T MOVE.’ UNTIE ME jJK 



‘ NOTHING DOING.' 2 

ANYBODY AS DUMB AS YUH, 
DESERVES TO BE TIED .'NOV 
1 YUH CAN EXPERIMENT ON . 
HOW TO FREE YOURSELF.' 
GOODBYE, FLEA BRAIN [ J 



I’LL BE STUCK LIKE THIS 
UNTIL SOMEONE ELSE 
COMES ALONG.'fffWW) 
I’M SO MAD I’M FIT _ 
. to be tied— r ulp) y 
I AM .' 
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STOP BEATING THAT ^ 
HORSE, LEACH ITS LEG 4 
• IS TOO SORE FOR HIM 
TO MOVE ! CAN’T YOU SEE 
HE NEEDS SHOEING? r 



. IF YOU HIT L. 
1 THAT HORSE 
' ONCE MORE, 

, 3>LL HIT YOU 
RIGHT ON THAT 
ROTTEN JAW 
=1 OF YOURS/, 



MQTALONO CAWDT 




JflKfK- 



roROBN) I GIVE UP.') JUST SEE TO IT }|| 
DON'T HIT ME. 1 1 s THAT TOU DON'T ’I 
WON’T BEAT MV ) EVER FORGET THAT i 
HORSE ANY MORE OR VOU’LL GET -- 
^ i n - — ^VMORE OF THE ) 



NOW SO TAKE CARE 
, OF TOUR HORSE I 
HAVE HIM SHOP.' 



3DV BEATS ME UP AND GETS AWR V WITH IT 
GOES FOR CASSIDV, TOO.' I’LL GET EVEN 
I HIM .' TONIGHT I’M GOING TO BURN j 
N HIS RANCH HOUSE. 1 THAT’LL TEACH F 
HIM A LESSON.' 



HOPALONG IS STILL IN HIS 
SHERIFF’S OFFICE IN TOWN 
IT’S SAFE FOR ME TO SET 
THIS TORCH TO HIS RANCI^I 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




(WWW; THAT SEP IS GOING TO — 
HOL1 SMOhC MV RANCH HOUSE 
IS ON FIRE 



THERE’S NOTHING I CAM PO NOW .' Ti 
IT’S ALMOST ALL BURN6P DOWN AND 
BY THE TIME I COULP SET SOME HELP, 
IT’LL BE COMPLETELY LEVELED,' 



I PON’T UNDERSTAND HOW THE FIRE COULD 
HAVE STARTED.' fSlOH) SOME FREAK ACCIDENT, 
1 1 GUESS- JAY, THERE’S A HA TON THE 

GROUND' p f-W Wfc 



HOPALONG CASSIDy 




IsIlgS 




HOT ALONG CABOT 




CO Mi OH.TOffii, IT SHOULDN'T TAH* 

US LONG TO CATCH UP TO HIM I 

fe , -n LET'S 00! — R 



MAYBE IT’S LEACH .'HE MIGHT BE 
HIDING DOWN THERE* I'LL rT& 
TAKE A LOOK .' 



THERE’S STILL NO SIGN 
OF LEACH.' I DON’T SEE 
HOW HE COULD 60 TOO J 
FAR ON FOOT .' 



FLICKER OF 
RAVINE I IT h 



I LEACH .' AND HIS BACK IS TO ME i GOOD ! I’LL 
TO GO QUIETLY AND TAKE HIM BY SURPRISE 
-y SO NO VIOLENCE WILL BE NEEDED.' 



GIVING AWAY UNDER 
FEET. 1 LERCH WILL 
HEAR IT. 1 



(GULP IT’S 

HOPALONG . 



HOfALONO CASSIDY 




BUT 1 CAN’T TAKE AN1 
CHANCES .'I’VE COT TO 
BOLL SMACK INTO HIM 
AND BOWL HIM OVER. 1 



SMOKED A CIGARETTE, 
HIM SO EAS1LV.' HE’LL 
ME TO THINK THINGS 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




IS THATY YUP1 MARKIN'S l 
. 309/fSOMUeHINLOVE L 
/ WITH THAT GAL 
V l THAT HE WORSHIPS 
I (THE GROUND... 



..HER FATHER 
DISCOVERED/ 
V OIL ON \r^ 



I HEAR TELL WTHATS RIGHT! 
MARRIN'S GETTING) HE SHORE IS 
MARRIED! >5 — Y |N LOVE WITH 
'~rv^r \Hi§ sal ! js 



[ 4 ] THERE ARE THREE 

UJ BOTmMLEM Litres 



II THE SOUTH POLE IS 
COLPER. THAN THE 
NORTH POLE • 
□True □ False 



JULIA WARP HOWE WROTE 
THE 'BATTLE mvwn or 
THE REPUBLIC. 

□ True □ False 



[ 5 ] WHEN A NEW STATE 
1 — 1 14 ADMITTED INTO 
THE UNION, A STAR IS 
APPEP TO THE FLAG 
IMMEPIATELV. 

□True Q Raise 



A RACEHORSE EATS 
ABOUT 45 POUNPS 
OF FOOD A PAV 1 . 
True □ Folse 



■NOissmav 
Kwnonoj Ainr am. no asaav y,n 
•3STVJ S ■6WOUOB 3AVH S3SV1 TV 
. 'asTyd'v ~3n2iA ~t ’anai ~z ’anai t 
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All You Have to Do is JOIN 



It‘» easy! Opening an account at 
any Bank or Saving* Association HAVING 
A HOPALONG CASSIDY SAVINGS 
CLUB, make* you a member! When you 
loin you're immediately given a Hoppy Bank 
and Club Savings Book. Then Hoppy sand* 
you a big 8 piece thrift kit direct from Holly* 
wood. Ask your local Bank or Savings 
Association about the Club today. 



Hit the Top Pronto in 
HOPP/S SAVINS RODEO 

You an start with any rating yea 
like with as little at 12.00 starting 
. Tenderfoot The faster you save tb* 
you’ll reach Hoppft own rating of 



SS1DY SAVINGS CLUB HAS NOT 

IR COMMUNITY. WRITE TODAY FOR 

: bunk nR SAVINGS flSSOCI- 
YOU HAVING ft ClUB; 

ryTmonev when you write 1 . 




loro we e d infestation had to corns along 
that rood. Sheriff Milt Cady knew. He hid in 
the sorer of a tall, thick pine and shook his 
head wisely. The iobo behind it all would prob- 
ably got at Pint Filler's spread next and rain 
it, by sowing loco weed. Filler’s spread was the 
biggest in the ralley. What puzzled Cady was 
why anyone would take it into his head to 
break one of the main laws of the West. Every 
waddy knew it was his unwritten obligation to 
nproot CTery loco weed on sight, and most of 
them could spot one at five hundred feet. But 
to deliberately seed loco weed, to scatter the 
stuff secretly so that it could grow and flower 
and then kill thousands of cattle who ate it — 
that he couldn’t understand. 

Loco weed couldn't be detected until it was 
already rooted, and then it spread fast. If it 
spread fast enough, many a rancher in the val- 
ley would be ruined, if not all of them.- 

A clatter of hoofbeats shattered his deep 
absorption. Cady’s cool blue eyes swerved past 
the road. Then he shouted as a cayuse broke 
suddenly from the cover of a rise and thun- 
dered away. 

"Stop I” Cady yelled. He drew his hoglegs. 
“Stop I” he yelled again. “If you don*t I’ll . . ." 
his guns roared as he spurred his own cayuse 
forward. 

Markmanship was impossible over that rough 
terrain and suddenly Cady's horse stumbled. 
Cady flew into the air like a suddenly released 
rocket and landed in a clump of bushes. 

"Got away, by thunder!” Cady exclaimed, 
picking himself up painfully. Then he paused. 
Then he heard hoofbeats again. His horse had 
scrambled to its feet and Cady seized the reins. 
He felt for his guns. They hadn’t jolted out of 
his holsters. When the rider came galloping 
back over the rise, the Sheriff was ready. 

“Well, I'll be . . ." Cady began. 

"You seen anybody high-tailin’ it by here?” 
Pint Piner asked and stopped. "Oh, it's you. 
Sheriff," he exclaimed. 

“You’re darn tootin', it’s me,” the Sheriff said 
suspiciously. “You sure it wasn’t you hfgh- 



txflin’ h with me chasin’ yoar 

“Gosh no. Sheriff," Pint protested. "Some 
sidewinder was ridin’ across my north acrea 
sc a tterin’ loco weed, so I lit out after him, lost 
him just a while ago I” 

“Maybe so, maybe not,” Cady said glumly. 
“You cornin’ to the town meetfn’ tomorrow, to 
see what can be done about this loco weed 
epidemic?” 

“Ill be there. Sheriff,” Pint said. 

Riding back to town, Cady pondered on Pint 
Piner. The fact that Pint's ranch had been the 
last in the valley to get the fatal dusting might 
mean plenty. It might also mean nothing. But 
Piner’* presence on Cady’s path just minutes 
before was bad enough. It looked rough for 
Pint Piner, Cady thought. 

Next day, on his way to the meeting, he 
passed Doc Brandon’s office. Doc was the local 
veterinarian. He found Doc somewhat down- 
cast, in his office. 

"Situation gettin’ pretty bad, Doc?” Cady 

“Six hundred cattle dead so far,” he grunted. 
"A 1 course that doesn't mean all the cattle 
around here will be wiped out, but we've got 
to work fast. If you can stop that horned toad 
who's doing all this loco weed seed scatterin', 
we can get it under control. Just one more 
week, though, and it'll be too late. There's not 
enough feed in the valley to take care of the 
. summer needs. The rest of the cattle'd just 
starve to death. It’d be better to let ’em eat the 
loco weed. That way they'd die with full stom- 
achs.” Doc looked bitter. 

He glanced at’ his watch. 

“Time for the meetin’,” he said, and got up. 
They both walked out of the office and down 
the street toward the town hall where about 
twenty horses already were tied up. 

“Wait a minute," Cady said suddenly, as they 
paused near the horses. He peered at them. 

“What’s the matter?” Doc asked. 

Cady hesitated. His eyes swept the lines of 
hitched cayuses carefully. Then he inspected 
them one by one quickly. 

Doc shrugged his shoulders, smiling. He 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 



knew Cady was clever, and he patted his side 
to make sure his own holsters were there, with 
hoglegs in them. 

Inside the hall, Mayor Redfern had already 
opened the meeting. Debate was heavy. Cady 
saw ranchers Jack Krober and Ike Payton talk- 
ing angrily in a corner. They were big cattle 
raisers and stood to lose plenty. Then he 
glimpsed Tom Enright, Rick Castown and 
Dave Merritt arguing across the aisle. Cady 
exchanged greetings with all as he came in. 
He sensed a great tension sweeping beneath 
the surface of the meeting. 

The Sheriff walked up to the platform. 

“Glad to see you. Sheriff," Mayor Redfern 
said loudly. “These boys want your scalp.” 

Cady took his hat off and everybody smiled. 
He was bald. 

“Guess you can’t have my scalp, boys,” the 
Sheriff said. "But you can have my resignation 
if you want it !” 

There were loud cries of no. 

"All right.” Cady put his ten-gallon back 
on. “But I’ll keep my job on just one condi- 
tion; that all of you hightail it home and stay 
put tonight. I haven’t got two dozen eyes and 
I can’t watch all the spreads at once. Keep 
your bunkhouse boys on the alert and maybe 
you’ll spot this lobo and grab him!" 

There was some grumbling at this, but the 
ranchers had to give in. Cady was a good sher- 
iff and they didn’t want to lose him. 

After the meeting broke up, Cady went back 
with Doc Brandon to the Doc’s office. He 
picked up a book of cattle diseases, got a few 
opinions from Doc on loco weed poisoning and 
then asked Doc if he’d come along to help 
arrest the man behind the epidemic. 

“Why sure," Doc said, surprised. "Didn’t 
know you knew who it was yet, though, Cady. 
You got anybody to go along with us?” 

“Three deputies," Cady said. "Signed up 
three of the ranchers as they left town after 
the meeting. They won't talk.” 

An hour after nightfall, Cady and Doc left 
town. They met up with the three deputized 
ranchers at a prearranged spot. Then they rode 
north until they came to a crossroads, turned, 
and then cantered noiselessly through a pas- 

“Thunderation!” Doc whispered hoarsely. "I 
know where we are. By all the horned toads in 

"Shhhh!” Cady admonished him. “Keep 
quiet. He’s not expecting us or anybody. Re- 
member, I asked ’em all to stay at home. After 
all, he can afford to skip one night’s sowing. 
Besides, everybody else is on the lookout— 



They left their horses some distance from 
the house that loomed up before them, its win- 
dows lit. Cady, in the lead, crept up quietly to 
the front door. They all took positions behind 

Then Cady burst in the door. 

There were three men in the room. 

“What the devil!" Mayor Redfern began. 
The two other men, from his bunkhouse gang, 
turned white. On the floor beside them were 
what looked like sacks of wheat. 

"Good evening, Mayor,” the Sheriff said, 
holding his gun ready. “I’ll just have a look, 
if you don't mind!” He ripped open one of the 
sacks and bent down to have a look. 

“Silver ore,” he said. “And pretty rich, too. 
I knew it had to be something pretty valuable 
to risk wiping out thousands of dollars worth 
of cattle!" 

The Mayor snarled. 

“What about the ore," he said. "That doesn't 
prove anything ! It’s my ore I” 

"Sure it is — and you sowed loco weed to 
make sure you got all the ore in the valley. 
You had an idea there was more ore under the 
neighboring ranches, so you figured out a way 
to ruin your friends and then buy the aban- 
doned ranches, probably through a third party. 
Now let’s get out in the corral!" He' nudged 
the Mayor and the other two men out into the 
back yard. Over, by the corral were more sacks. 
They looked like feed, sacks. Doc Brandon, at 
a word from the Sheriff, broke one of them 

“Loco weed seed !” he yelled, amazed. 

URE," Cady said. “I noticed this after- 
noon that one of the horses tied up 
outside the hall was showing early signs of 
loco weed poisoning. Now horses don’t eat loco 
weed if they can get anything else, and all 
careful waddies keep their cayuses away from 
It. So I figured maybe the lobo who spread the 
seed had somehow got it mixed up with his 
own horsefeed. When the meeting broke up, 
I saw Redfern get- on the sick horse.” 

Cady looked at the white-faced, trembling 
Redfern. 

"Anybody who’d be stupid enough to try 
ruining a whole valley would be crazy enough 
to keep that loco weed seed out near the oat 
supply. And you did.” He looked narrowly at 
the Mayor and smiled. “You sure you didn't 
get any of that loco weed mixed up with your 
own vittles?" 

THB END 
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THAT'S A DOWNRIGHT LIE, 
HORALONG I ONLY W4ANT 
IW OWN CATTLE back: 
LATELY, LOTS OP MY STS: R5 
HAVE BEEN CXSAPPEARIN3 
AND 6Y A PECULIAR 
COINCIDENCE. KELL'S 
STOCK HAS BEEN INCREAS- 
ING AT THE SAME -TIME l 






HOPAtONG CASSIDY 




rfs obvious ^they're not your 

THAT JUDSON'S CATTLE' THEY’RE 
BEEN TAKING / MINE l X BOUGHT 

MY CATTLE' 'THEM RECENTLY: 

AND I r— "C iN0 IF YOU DON'T STOP 
WANT \ // — nn ACCUSING 
THEM f // /mV. ME, I'Ll- 



THAT'S OKAY ) WELL, I'M NOT.' l'- 
WITH ME l \ DON'T CARE 
JUDGE BEVINS \ WHAT THE JUOGE 
IB A FAIR AND I MIGHT SAY! 
HONEST MAN ! ) THOSE ARE MY 
IM WILLING TO / COrTLE AND 
GO TO HIM !V THAT'S ALL THAR 

! ?/< r «L laTOn ' i 



HOLD rrl THERE'S NO SENSE 
IN ARGUING OVER AND OVER 
AGAIN I HOW ABOUT GETTING 
JUDGE BEVINS TO LISTEN TO 
BOTH OP YOU AND LETTING 
HIM DECIDE WHICH OF YOU 



THAT'S NOT REASONABLE, JUDSONl 
A5 LONS AS THERE'S A DISPUTE , 

IT SHOULD BE SETTLED ! I CAN , 
GET THE JUOGE TO DO rr PRIVATELY.' 
BUT IF YOU'RE GOING TO BE STUBBORN 
ILL HELP KELL BRING YOU TO COURT 
AND LET THE LAW DECIDE IN A v 

PUBLIC 

trial ) Maggr~~A 



*X CAN'T GO TO COURT.' AND 
X CAN'T LET THE JUOGE 
ARBITRATE EITHER BECAUSE 
THEY'D FIND OUT FOR SURE 
TVE BEEN STEALING KELL'S 
CATTLE .' BUT IF X KEEP 
REFUSING, HOPALONG WILL 
SUSPECT I'M GUILTY 



Shortly after, in the judge's chambers- 



C SIGH 1 HE'S STILL IN AWHEELCHAIR, HOPPYi HIS 
LEGS WERE BADLY HURT IN THAT ACCIDENT.' BUT 
THE DOCTOR SAYS HE'LL BE COMPLETELY RECOVERED 
IN TIME FOR HIS EIGHTEENTH BIRTHDAY NEXT 
SUMMER 1 __ —rfraM— 7 V" 



CERTAINLY, HOPALONQ, I'D BE GLAD TO TRY TO 

SETTLE THSR DISPUTE.' — 

TEN O'CLOCK TOMORROW 



'THANKS, JUDGE! 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 




AU. r HAVE TO DO (5 KIDNAP HIS SON AND > 
HIDE HIM OUT AT MV PLACE.' THEN I'LL SO TO 
HIM AND TELL HIM IF HE DOESN'T RULE IN My 
FAVOR, I'LL KILL HIS BOY! 



NOW TO DRAG HIM OFF BUT I [2 
WONT SAV A WORD TO THE « 
JUDGE UNTIL JUST BEFORE THE 
HEARING TOMORROW MORNING, 
60 HE WON'T HAVE A CHANCE 
TO DO ANYTHING 



HOPALON& I AW SON IS 
MISSING/ . 



WHAT 



THIS MIGHT BE THE WORK OF A HENCHMAN 
OF SOME CROOK YOU SENT TO PRISON WHC 
WANTS YOU TO SET HIMFR6E L/ 



I'VE SENT UP MANY * 
.^^LAWBREAKERS/ 
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IF THAT'S THE CASE, YOU'LL' 
BOOM HEAR ABOUT WAKING, 
A DEAL i 50 THERE'S / 
NOTHING TO DO BUT SIT 
TI6HT AT THE MOMENT.' A. 
MEANWHILE, I'LL GO OUT / N 
TO SEE IF L CAN FNO ^ 
ANY CLUES i 



HOPALONGi I'LL DO 
WHATEVER YOU 
SAY 1 



(SIGH) I HOP 
SOi I ONLY 
HOPE so; 



I COULDN'T FIND A THING,, 
JUDGE, BUT DON'T WORRY t 
m posmve your son is 
JUST BEING HELD AS A 
HOSTAGE AND THAT HE'S i 
PERFECTLY ALL RIGHT 



NE XT MORNING AT q:; 



MAT.' THEN 
it was you 
\ WHO 
\ KIDNAPPED 
: JNM BOY' 



I WON'T REST TILL YOUR SON 
IS SAFE AT HOME AGAIN i I 
GIVE YOU MY WORD ON THAT, 
JUDGE I BUT MEANWHILE, I 
HOPE YOU'LL LISTEN TO KELL 
AND JUD50N IN THE MORNING 
AS SCHEDULED ! — — «| 

s » — ( sigh) ^ 

\\ f CERTAINLY, I 

\\ &HOPALONG ■' jfi 



I KNOW, BUT Yl 
YOU'RE GOING L 
TO DO SOME 7 s 
HEARING FIRST.' 
IFYUH DON'T RULE 
THAT THE CATTLE 
BELONG TO ME, YOU'LL 



YESl HE'S \ 
OKAY— SO 
far; BUT ]' 
HE WON'T / 
BE, IF YUH 1 
DON'T DO ^ 
WHAT I TELL, 



ALL RIGHT, 
I'LL DO WHAT 

yuh want; 
JUST DON'T 



AFTER LISTENING TO BOTH MENSSTORII 
AND CLAIMS, I HEREBY GIVE MY OPINION 
THAT THE CATTLE ARE RIGHTFULLY 
HORACE JUDSON'S AND THAT ABNER _ 
JCELL HAS WPnNGIV ACCUSED HIM ' 



WAT: 
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DON'T WORRY, KELL! THE JUDGE 
15 VERY UPSET AND I DON'T THINK 
HE WAS ABLE TO CONCENTRATE 
ON THE FACTS THIS MORNING! 

BUT I'M GOING OUT TO HIS HOUSE 
IN A LITTLE WHILE ANO I'LL 
CONVINCE HIM TO LISTEN TO YOU 
TWO MEN MAIN! I'M SURE HE'LL GIVE 



HOW COULD JUDGE 
BEVINS HAVE RULED 
IN FAVOR OF JUDSON ! 
EVEN A CHILD COULD 
HAVE SEEN HE WAS > 
LYING AND THAT < I 
HIS PAPERS WERE J ' 
PHONY! 



JUDGE'S HOUSE AND A SHORT 
TIME LATER ! f ; 1 



k THANKS, HOWLLONG! X 
KNOW I CAN COUNT ON YOU 
LFOR A PAIR OEAL I 



MAYBE JUDSON IS THE ONE 
THE JUDGE'S SON AND TOLC 
THE BOY UNLESS HE RULED t 
THE JUDGE MUST HAVE GONE 
RANCH TO GET HIS SON i 



SOMETHING STRANGE IS GOING ON ANDTHEMORE 
I THINK OP IT, THE MORE I THINK HIS RULING IN 
FAVOR OF JUDSON HAS SOMETHING TO DO WITH 
IT! WHY SHOULD HE IGN0RETH6 FACTS— WAIT! 

^ I THINK I HAVE IT ! j-* 






WE'VE GOT TO HURRY, TOPPER! IP JUDSON IS 
BEHIND THIS, HE WON'T LET THE JUDGE OR HIS 
SON STAY ALIVE J H E 1 LL KILL THEM TO SHUT A 
THEM UP! LET'S GO — -Ta'jSS 



IK I'M REALLY GOING TO LET YUH WALK 
R WITH YOUR SON 50 YUH CAN GO TO 
NOT ON YOUR LIFE ! I 'MOOING TO KILL 



«SUL P/i 
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X SAVE YOUR BREATH i I'M N< 
GOING TO TAKE A CHANCE 
. / I'M SOI NS TO SHOOT THE 
/ TOO OF YUH AND THEN 
LEAVE YOUR BODIES NEAR 
KELL' 5 RANCH TONIGHT ( 



NOW I'M GOINS TO FILL YOU 
BOTH FULL OF LEAD i / — 



THAT MOMENT- 



WISH CAME 



^PALOf/O! 



HOPING HOPALONS 
WOULD COME i / 
AND HE DID— / 
JUST IN THE C 4 



r iVHA--^" 

OQOPH 



TIME 



I FIGURED THIS WAS WHY \ I'LL NEVER 
YOU RULED IN FAVOR OF I ABLE TO 
JUOSON, JUDGE 1 BUT NOW / YOU ENC 
KELL CAN GET ALL HIS N HOflALDN 

CATTLE BACK ANQ YOU WON'T V 

HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT THIS I 

RATTLER ANY MORE HE'LL f 

SIT IN JAIL A LONG TIME . ./THAT > 

—i [ GOES FOR 

\l / ME i TOO.' AND AS SOON 

\ mrjrl AS MY LEGS ARE OKAY) 

/ l*A GOING TO TRY TO BE 

JBeBBffBil JUST UKE YOU THE 1 

rSStKMm\ GREATEST MAN IN / 

KKfvifciV TH6 WE8t; i\ 



WO Vi/ / WHAT A PUNCH 
HE WON'TW^KE UP FOR 
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STOPORMAUSMMf 

^ C YUH aVo LLAR /) 

\WHAT TOR j ”/ 



HOWey, gLACK^ 
ENP ME A COLLAR, 
WILL WH? . — T 



JEST A MINUTE, 
WHITER A CUP 
of coffee < 
DOESN'T COST 
A POLL AR/ 



I KNOW — BUT 

I'M A BIG - 

TIPPER/ T 



CGULP/JHOLP 



IT HELP IT l 
BROKE/ 



THEN WHy DON'T /UH GO 
DOWN WHAR yuH WORK 



X WOULD, EXCEPT 
, POR ONE 

thing/ Mfcar; 



IP yuH POUT STOP , 
TRYING TO BORROW 
MONEy PROM MET, 




yiM oom «ok 

, THAR AMY 
WORE/ WHAT 

hatpinspT yn 



SWEFFERTON ^WHAT/ 
SELF -SHUTTING ) THEM? 
SHUTTERS/ yiMPqss 



WELL, YUW PONT HAVE TO 
WORRY 'BOUT THAT/ < 
I'LL GET VUH A SELLING 
JOS WHAR I WORK/ j 



SELL ' 
THAT'S 
SlSLE.y 



(gas ?Uf) 



'nap WHEN THEY FIREP 
' ME. I OUIT/ rr-n-rTTl 



SELLING 

WHAT? 



.CANT 



PONT SE FOOLISHJ 
WANT THE JOB, I C 
' YUH TO SELL THEM 
FIVE MINUTES/ ■ 





VWtL BE THE 
, t>py or the 

^»u6( r . 



NEVER MIND THAT, STUPID. YCUjtt 






NEVER MIND THAT, STUMP. WU«E 
ONLY PRETENDING TO BE A LAP/, 
SEE/ NOW TOUR THE LADVi Of THE 
I HOUSE A fcjPJ'M COMING TD SElL^ 
/OL'Re"^ 
COMING 1 

I IX V TO SELL I 

1 ME ? A 



» AIM OPINE, 
I'M WORTH ? 



7&R0AN/J 



NOW LET'S SET GOING/ 



LISTEN, MORON, WA 
NOT GOING TO SELL 
AH/ THAT WOULP 
, BE IMPOSSIBLE/ I , 
1 COULDN'T EVEN / 



I'M GOING TO SELL yUH 
• = ==£RTON Bg 
SELF -SHUTTING -JT 

CHUTTERy^H^BH 
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•a win 



WALKING 



MUM? NOW 

WHAT AM „ 

VUH COINS? 



H A PRAFT 



IN YOUR HEAP/ 8UT 
NEVER MNP, LET'S 
CONTINUE? 



J'RE TOO PUNT? TO HELP/ SET 'OUR 
ALL VUH'LL SET F ROM ME IS A - 



: JEST SCRU8BEP THOSE STAIRS ANP VOU'RE 
/INS THEM UP WITH VOUR 814, FILTHY FEET/ < 
OUT OF HVAR, VUH CAN'T SELL Ml ANYTHING^ 



. ( aieeeeees fyfr r 

SEE IT DOESN'T PAY TO 06 1 
USE SUV, I MEAN T CANTSei 
nlWEAN— - OOCH.' r 



( bwv.ty) 




[PHOOEY. 1 THATi 
1 JUST A CALF « 
VITH CARDBOARC 



i HOPE PUD/ PON T WORRY, SENORITAI 
CAN DUCK )} I AM THE GREATEST/ 
"TFAST/C J BULLFIGHTER IN ALL* 



[HERS CO MGS' 
^MATADOR ;/ 



YEAH, BUT THAT UL) 
Buu. is Plenty * 

FIERCE. 1 LOOKIT HIM I 



[SAVED BY FLESH'S, 
K \PUBBLE gSk 

« \BUBBLE Jfi'i 
\\GUM! 1 



LOOKOUT. 1 1 

HE COMES I 



.BETTER] 

[JUMP'* 



’’fleer's DUBSL6 BUBBLE GUM^DUBBLE BUBBLE IS FUNTo'' 
Blows 81 GOES BUBBLES./ J^CHEW -TASTES GOOPTOQ/j 



EVERY PIECE (I'/ 

"has funnies \// 

FORTUNES 5- jj/j 

? facts on Ssr 
SlEVERY wrapper! 
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FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 
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